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JOIN THE DIAMOND COMICS 


DIAMOND BOOK CLUB aS 
AND FILL YOUR LIFE WITH 
FUN, THRILL & LAUGHTER 

‘Look, Who all are There in the Chub 

Chacha Chaudhary, Lambu-Motu, Zaab, Pini, Billoo, Tauji, Fauladi Singh, Channi 

‘Chachi, Dabu, Mahabali Shaka, Chacha Bhatija, Rajan-iqbal, James Bond, Phantom, 

‘Mandrake... and 80 many more such Yavourltes’ of yours, 

All of them are brought to you by Diamond Comics, the largest selling comics in 

india. 

‘The hair-raising and hilarious actions of these famous characters come to you in) 

English, Hind), Bengali, Gujrat) 8 Marathi. 

‘How Convenient to Meet Them All! 

Once you join the club, you don't have lo worry sbout your parents forgetting to bring 

(he latent Clamond Coles home or your news sgeni/took eafer| finishing atl the 

copies betore you got yours. 

‘That's because as a mamber of the Diamond Book Club, you would get your sat of 6 

‘comics In time at your doorstep, every month. Moreover, as ¢ special privilege, you 

‘will be intormed in advance about our forthcoming publications from time to time. 

Gita Gatoret 

For instance, Tha Children Jokes’ with first V.P. and some other gifts on your 

vinasy 

‘Then, there ere many othor ‘surprises’ in store tor you on different occassions. 

Postage Free! 

Toavoid dolays, your parcel willbe sent to you by V.P. every month. You just have to 

‘make your parwnts agree to pay the postman who brings the packat, 

‘How Eany It ls to Become @ Mambert 

‘Just ft in the eoupon given below and sand it to us along with a Money Order of 

Postage Stamps worth Ra. 10/~ 

‘These ten rupees will bring you the banat of saving Ra. 3/-0n V.P-P. and Rs. 7/-0n 

postage, Plus, « Digest worth Re. 12/- Is yours FREE, s you receive 12 VP's 

‘vontinuously. 

Tell your Friends Too about the Cubt 

114 of your trands become members, you wil receive a Digest of your choice worth 

Rs. 12/- FREE of cost. You have to send their names and Ris. 10/- (membership feo) 

orb. 
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PUZZLE PACK 

SECOND SET OF FOUR BOOKS 

{With the concept of ’hnowiege’, coated with 

‘Yun’ to develop your brain and to Sharpes the NEW DIAMOND COMICS ( 


Intatigenca) 
Now: Pran's—World of Jeg ‘Chachi 
Bice 8 (Digs) EET 


avaible 
‘Second Set (No. 5 to 8) of PUZZLE PACK 
after success of First set. 

ptereer is eecre mane ston Oe MOND COMICS PVT. LTD. 
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YOU KAOW HOW THESE SO HERES SOMETHING 
GROWN-UPS KEEP GROWN-UPS ARE NOT 
Y TELLING US ALLOWED TO DO 
“DONT DO THIS” CHAI HA! HAL) 
Ba? "DON T 00 THAT“? 


THEY RE NOT ALLOWED i Because mmm!) 
To EAT TH GUMMY 4 17 8 FAR TOO GOOD 
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THE MAGIC PALACE: It is now almost certain © 
that Princess Vidyavati has been kidnapped. 
King Veerasen summons the court to séek — 
everybody's advice. Commander-in-chief | 
Ugra Sen initiates action to find the missing 
princess. On hearing the news, Acharya 
Vachaspati rushes to the palace. True, he had 
‘suggested a change of residence for Vidyavati, 
but had not foreseen a second change for her 
so soon. He waits for Acharya Jagatpati for 
consultation. Unlike his usual practice, Jagat- 
pati is not seen around. Where has he 
disappeared? 

VEER HANUMAN: Ravana once again 
approaches Sitadevi and informs her of the 
death of Rama and produces a head and a bow 
claiming them to be of her husband. Sita 
hesitates to believe hima and wants him to show 
her the full body. The deception is shortlived . 
when a soldier rushes in and tells Ravana that 
his presence is required to plan the strategy to 
defend Lanka from Rama. : 
PLUS the evergreen PANCHATANTRA stories _ 
in comics, CHANDAMAMA SUPPLEMENT, 
‘and other regular teatures. 
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TOWARDS PRESERVIN 


Dp 


People everywhere are keenly looking forward to the deliberations at 
the Earth Summit scheduled to be held in Rio de Janeiro early in June 
and the decisions this momentous meeting is expected to take to 
preserve our planet. In every sense, it will be a summit, as the meet will 
witness the participation of world leaders from all corners of the globe. 


We have recently been coming across in the media expressions like 
‘global warming,’ ‘greenhouse gas emissions’, ‘ozone holes’, and 
‘climate change’. Though they carry different meanings, they all point 
to one portent: the earth is dying and will soon disintegrate if the 
present generation and the coming one also do not take immediate 
and long term action respectively to protect and preserve the earth. 


Our life depends on maintaining a balance in nature which, in the 
immediate past several years, was being threatened by indiscriminate 
‘denudation of forests. Plants-and trees were being felled without an 
attempt to grow new trees in their place. People are being told these 
days to think of ‘compensatory afforestation’'—planting two saplings 
where one tree has been cut. 


Certainly a proposition not difficult to implement, And if people plant 
trees in memory of their dear ones, this exercise can assume a sublime, 
sentimental purpose as well. The U.P. Government seems to have 
launched a scheme to promote “Smriti Vana” and create what are 
called neighbourhood forests. 


Here’s a novel idea that should catch everybody's attention. 





Sipe =A WINDOW ON THE WORLD 





On April 27, the Yugoslav Federal 


- Parliament held a ceremonial ses- 


sion, when a new constitution was 
proclaimed in the presence of the 
representatives of almost 50 nations 
of the world, including India. 

The Federal Republic of Yugosla- 
via now comprises only two of the 


six republics which had made up the 


Federation. The two republics are 
- Serbia and Montenegro. Croatia 

and Slovenia seceded from” the 
Federation last yéar, resulting in 
ethnic violence that lasted more 
than six months. Several people in 
Croatia were killed, many were 
rendered homeless, and many fled 
to neighbouring republics. 

On the intervention of the Euro- 





A New State; 
an Ola Name 


pean Community, peace accords | 


were signed nearly 15 times, only to 
be violated within days, if not hours. 
Ultimately, the United Nations 
agreed to send a peace-keeping 
force to the strife-torn republics, 
Early in March, Lt. General Satish 
Nambiar of India reached Yugosla- 
via to head the U.N. Protection 
Force of 14,000 soldiers drawn from 
nearly 17 countries. 
Meanwhile, the Muslim-_ 

dominated Bosnia~Herzegovina 
held a referendum in which people 


yoted in favour of sovereignty for | 


Bosnia, much to the discomfiture of 
Herzegovina, causing frequent 
clashes between Muslims and 
Croats on one side and the Serb 
population on the other. The U.N. 
has, however, categorically stated 
that its peace-keeping efforts can- 
not. be extended to Bosnia for the 
time being. 

The sixth republic, Macedonia, — 
too, had announced its decision to 
secede and, along with Croatia, 
Slovenia, and Bosnia-Herzegovina, 
is awaiting recognition by the 
European Community. 

The present 2-state Federal 
Republic is the “third” Yugoslavia’ 





in the 20th century. According to 
the Pact of Corfuin 1917 (during the 
First World War 1914-18), all 
Yugoslavs were to unite after the 
War to form the Kingdom of Serbs, 

Croats, and Slovenes. This was 
proclaimed on Dec. 1, 1918. The 
natne was changed to Yugoslavia in 
1929. In 1941, two years after the 
Second World War broke out, 

Germany under Hitler invaded 
Yugoslavia, which was liberated by 
Marshal Tito who then formed a 
Communist Federal Republic. He 
became the Prime Minister and was 
later made President in 1953. In 
1974, the country adopted a -news 
constitution, with the six republics 










constituting a Socialist Federation, 
but after the death of Tito in 1980, 
the country was beset with uncer- 
tainty marked by regional tensions 
and economic difficulties. This saw 
the rise in power of the armed: 


forces, which began intervening in 4 


all ethnic conflicts giving them the 
tinge of a civil war. 


The two republics of Serbia and 


‘Montenegro account for 44 per cent 
of the population and 50 per cent of 
the natural resources: of the former 
Federation. The new state, therefore, 
has considerable economic potential. 
The eyes of the world are now on 
Yugoslavia and the prospects of - 
permanent peace there. _ 
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oe was a very pious per- 
son.Early morning, soon 
after waking up, he would spend 
some time in worship, and before 
going to bed, he meditated for a 
while. All this became a regular 
habit with him. One night, the 
Lord appeared in his dream. 
“You're my sincere devotee, and 
I'm pleased with you. What boon 
will you wish for?” 

“O Lord!” Sunder replied. “I 
only wish that my neighbour, 
Manu, became religious like me. 
Unfortunately, he doesn’t have 
any faith in God.” 

“All right, the Lord agreed. 
“But it'll be your responsibility to 
convert him. I shall endow you 
with some powers.” 

The next morning,. after 
attending to his puja, Sunder 
went over to. Manu. 
Almighty appeared last night in 
my dream and asked me to give 


you all advice. You must worship 
God everyday. Otherwise, the 
mango tree at the back of your 
house will be reduced to ashes.” 

“Let it happen, I’m not 
afraid,” retorted Manu angrily. 
“Even if that happens, I won’t 
worship God.” 

No sooner had he said this 
than Manu’s wife ran up to'them. 
“The mango tree is just one heap 
of ash!” 

Manu got the shock of his life. 
Sunder stared at him for a while 
and:then went back home. 

That night, Manu went up to 
the huge banyan tree in the 
village and addressed the ghost 
which had taken his abode on the 
tree. “Oh! my saviour! You had 
come to my rescue several times 
before. I very much need your 
help now.” He then told the spirit 
all that had happened. 

“Don’t worry. Be brave and 








keep calm,” the ghost consoled 
him.“By the time you reach 
home, Sunder’s house too would 
have come down!” 

Even before he went up to his 
house could Manu sce that 
Sunder’s house had collapsed 
like a pack of cards. Somehow 


Sunder came to know it was the 
mischief of the ghost befriended 


by Manu. With the powers at his 
command, he wished a similar 
curse fell upon Manu’s house. 

Now both Sunder and Manu 
had to take refuge in the street. It 
was then that they both realised 
the folly of their actions. Sunder 
glared at Manu. “You sought the 
help of the ghost to destroy my 
house, Because of him, I've 
been driven to the street. I shall 
tell everybody about your 
friendship with the ghost and see 
that you’re driven away from 
here!” ‘ 


“Tt was only today that I really | 
sought the help*of the ghost,” 
said Manu. “You pray to God 
everyday, while I beseech the 
ghost. I don’t think there’s much 
difference between God and 
ghost. You're harassing others in 
the name of God. Where do poor 
people like me turn to except 
ghosts?” 

Sunder pondered the logic 
behind Manu’s argument. “T 
think there’s some truth in what 
you say. I know you haven't 
done any harm to anyone so far. 
What do I gain by converting 
you to be a god-fearing person? I 
tried that, and don’t | know what 
came out of it? I had no business|’ 
to have done this to you. I’m 
really sorry, my friend.” 

That night, God set right 
Manu’s house, and persuaded 
the ghost to do the same with 
Sunder’s house. 








PANCHATANTRA 


VISHNU SHARMA CON- ; TRE eal 
CLUDES "MITRABHEDA”, / WAS HOW THE THOUGHT. re | 
THEFIRSTPARTOFPAN- | LESS KING WAS RUINED! | ‘ys Aovisencr SUT Lie LE GATS OCH 


CHATANTRA, THUS... BY THE GREEDY AND) | a wise 
=RSCHEMING COUNSELLOR ° ae 


‘0 ITRALABHA", “MITRALABHA” IS THE| 

Reap reneemeren STORY OF FOUR WISE| | CROW. A MOUSE, 

ISTATECRAFT AND WISE AND LEARNED FRIENDS... 2 - 
LIVIN j 


PLEASE TELL US| [ONCE UPON A TIME, A 
WHO, REMAINING To- \THEIR STORY! CROW NAMED LAGHU- 


GETHER, OVERCAME ALL PATANAKA LIVED IN A 
DIFFICULTIES. BIG TREE. ONE DAY. 












AAA: [Har Wry Ata Prarattaa: | 
atraea & weared sear Bra aT Te: 





HA! HERE COMES A 


‘OHI_| MUST WARN MY FRIENDS!_ KEEP AWAY! 
FRIENDS BEFORE IT’S FROM THAT _TREE|| 
TOO LATE. 


THERE'S A NET SPREAD 
BY A WICKED HUNTER. 










AFTER SOME TIME... CHI- (LOOK! Li GO} poves come. Bown fon 7A 
TRAGRIVA, THE KING OF ore AND. ear THE| THE GRAINS AND ARE 
DOVES, AND HIS FOLLOW- CAUGHT IN THE NET 
ERS COME THAT WAY. ‘SPREAD BY THE HUNTER. 


It is easy to come across people who always speak 


pleasingly, but rarely does one meet people who can 
speak and bear with unpalatable truths. 








3 DONT GET FRIGHTENED, | [USTENTO ME WE MUST 
arteries MY FRIENDS. ‘ACT IN UNISON AND FLY. 
TOGETHER, WITH THE 


CATCH! 








If NOT, WE'LL PERISH, | WHAT HAPPENED TO| |ONCE UPON A TIME, A> OHI! SEE HONEY THERE, 
Eke THE BHERUNDA| | THE BHERUNDA BIRDS? SHALL DRINK IT. 





ALL RIGHT, | SHALL| CHITRAGRIVA CON- 
NOI FOUND Im TEACH HIM A LESSON. |. CLUDES THE STORY... ete 
- ITS TEMPER AND TOOK 
POISON. THUS BOTH OF 
‘THEM PERISHED, 








THAT'S WHY 1 SAY, 
THERE'S STRENGTH IN 
UNITY. IF YOU WANT TO 
LIVE, FLY TOGETHER 


LAGHUPATANAKA FOL- 
cows THE DOVES-AND | GAN THEY ELUDE THE | [py unirep EFFORT THEY 
Hl 


THE HUNTER. 1UNTER? FOOLED ME. THEY'LL 
"LL SEE WHAT HE'S GOING) . 
ne : 


OVER HILL AND DALE, THE 0 MY FRENDS THE 
BIRDS FLY. THE HUNTER IS NONE: en 
EXHAUSTED. re 





‘WHAT SHALL, 





The fool too can shine in an assembly if dressed in a 
dignified fashion—but he does so only till he has 
opend his mouth! 








Towards Better Euglish 


Sh hooting dows a a 


Who is a trouble-shooter? asks Pramila Desai of Ahmedabad. She had 
some problem in her school, and her classmate mentioned the name of a 
common friend and said, “He's a trouble-shooter, you must meet him.” In 
factories and other places, where machines are employed, there will 
invariably be a person (we can call him a master mechanic) who is able to 
trace the fault in a machine whenever there is a breakdown and set it right, 
He is the trouble-shooter—someone who shoots down (removes) a trouble. 
The expression has now assumed a wider meaning, to include someone 
who acts as a sort of mediator in diplomatic, industrial, or other types of 
disputes, or who generally sorts out bt orcas. 





The College Union elections had just concluded. Selvaraj, (of 
Gobichettipalayam),who had every hope of winning the post of President, 
lost by a margin of 21 votes to Padmavathi. He overheard one of the junior 
lecturers say that he (Selvaraj) was pipped at the post. When the votes were 
being counted, both he and Padmavathi were running a neck-and-neck 
tace, At one stage Selvaraj had a lead of hundred votes, which was soon 
wiped off by his senior, Padmavathi, who established a lead of just 60 votes. 
The votes from only two more classes remained to be counted, and after 
those from one class were taken into account, Selvaraj appeared to be 
inches ahead of his rival. The last class happened to be a girls section, and 
Padmavati collected a major chunk (naturally!) to defeat Selvaraj by a 
narrow margin. He was thus “pipped at the post”. If you say, ; someone was 
pipped, it only means he was shot. 
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“(The people of Veergiri are sad as there. will be no birthday celebrations for Princess 

Vidyavati. She has taken ill suddenly. Though the Raj Vaidya assures King Veerasen and 
Queen Vajreshwari that there is no cause for anxiety, according to the Raj Jyotishi, she is 
passing through a very bad period and he advises a change ofresidence. Accordingly, she 
is taken to the royal resort in a nearby lake, where she has only the queen's maid, old 
Kamala, for company. On days suggested by the Jyotishi, the king and queen visit the 
princess twice, but on their third visit, they find she is missing from the lake palace...) 





rincess Vidyavati woke up 
‘suddenly in the middle of the 
night. Someone was shaking her. 
‘Princess! Vidyavati! Wake up, 
please, we’ve to go to the 
palace!” It was the maid, 
Kamala. 
“At this hour? Why?” the 
princess could not understand, as 
she forced sleep out of her. 


“What has happened?” 

“Your father, His Majesty, he 
is ill. He wants to see you. The 
boat has come to fetch us.” 
Kamala looked worried. She had 
covered her head to keep back 
her dishevelled hair. - 

“But I’m not supposed to leave 
the island resort for some 
months!” the princess reminded 


A JOURNEY BY NIGHT 

















+| her. 

“Normally, His Majesty and 
the Queen, your mother, should 
have come here today. They 
didn’t, because the king was ill. 
We're going only because he has 
expressed a desire to see you. We 
shall come back here tomorrow,” 
assured Kamala. 

By then, Vidyavati had got up 
from her bed. The two of them 
walked up to the boat. The moon 
had gone behind the clouds and 
in the faint skylight, the princess 
failed to notice that it was not the 








usual path that led to the boat 
from the lake palace. Besides, 
CHANDAMAMA 





Kamala was walking fast slightly 
ahead of her. On reaching the 
boat, she held out her hand to 
help the princess get in. 












The. princess was feelings|. . 
sleepy, and there was a cold wind 
blowing. She sat huddled, in one 
corner. Kamala, beside her, was 
silent, and Vidyavati was in no 
mood to talk, either. The boat 
took an unusually long time to 
reach the other side of the lake. 
Engrossed in thoughts about her 
father, the princess did not take it 
strange. A palanquin was waiting 
for her. As soon as the princess 
got in, the four bearers heaved it 
on to their shoulders and walked 
fast, but silently. Vidyavati 
thought that she had seen 
Kamala walking beside the 
palanquin. 

She did not know for how long 
she slept, but she was woken up 
by the heavy “Ho-Hai! Ho- 
Hai!” of the palanquin-bearers. 


Vidyavati realised that the 
palanquin was now in an inclined 
position, and suddenly remem- 
bered that there was no climb on 
the way to the palace. She could 
also hear leaves rustling as the 
























bearers changed steps. She °_ 


slowly drew the curtain and 
peeped out. It was something like 
a jungle that she. saw in the 
moonlight. And the men. were 
climbing a winding path to a 
mountain. She stared outside for 
an extra moment. Kamala was 
not walking by the side of the 


| palanquin. She was now certain 
| that she was not being taken to 


the palace. Where else? Had her 
parents left the palace, and were 
they waiting for her at some other 


| place? 


Though Vidyavati was beset 
with.these thoughts, she did not 
try to halt the palanquin-bearers 
to question them, as it was night 
and they were still in the moun- 
tainous jungle. Suddenly the 
“Ho-Hai” from the palanquin- 


| bearers stopped and the palan- 


quin .was slowly lowered to the 


| ground, 


“Princess, you may come out,” 
she heard a woman’s voice. 
Vidyavati came out and stood on 
what appeared to be a courtyard 


| in front of a palatial building. It 


was the same woman who had 


| accompanied her from the lake 


resort and looked very much like 
maid Kamala—in appearance 
and dress. However, it was only 


21 





now that she found the voice was | 
really not that of old Kamala. 
Her doubts were confirmed when | 
the woman spoke again. “Come 
on, Princess, this is where you'll 
stay in the days to come.” 
“Where are we?” Princess 
Vidyavati asked her. She was 
calm and cool. “And who are 
you, by the way? Where’s my 
father, the king? You told me he 
was unwell and wished to meet 
me. This is not our palace!” 
“Don’t get angry with me, O 
Princess!” said the woman. “I 
can’t answer all of your ques- 
tions. This palace? Well, we call it 





the Magic Palace! You need 
know only that much. You'll be 
safe here and will be looked after 
well, till ...” the woman left the 
sentence incomplete. 


“Till?” the princess echoed the 
ominous word. “And who are 
you? You haven’t yet told me!” 


“You may call me Kamala,” 
replied the woman, simply, and 
after a pause, added, “You'll stay. 
here as long as my master 
wants!” 


“And who’s your master?” 
Vidyavati noticed there was a 
tremor in her voice, but she was 


-really entering another palace, 


“beautiful. What struck her most 


CHANDAMAMA 
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quite composed. 

“That you'll come to know by 
and by,” said the woman. “For 
the present, let’s go inside. Your 
sleep was disturbed, so you must 
go to bed immediately.” The 
woman appeared to be in full 
command of the situation. She 
then turned to the palanquin- 
bearers. “You can go now.” She 
waited till they disappeared into 
the darkness. 

The woman led the way up the 
steps. In the first light of dawn, 
Vidyavati saw that she was 


















Everything about it appeared 


was the generous use of mirrors 
everywhere. Wherever there was 
no large-sized mirrors, the walls 
and pillars were at least stuck 
with pieces of mirror. In whi- 
chever direction she turned, she 
could only see her own 
reflection! 

Kamala and Vidyavati crossed 
the wide verandah, entered along 
passage at the end of which was a 
flight of stairs. The princess was 
taken to a room upstairs. It was 
beautifully decorated with fresh 
flowers; everything there was 
glittering. All around there were 






} mirrors and mirrors! 

“You'll straight away go to bed 
and sleep, till I wake you up,” the 
woman said authoritatively, as 
she removed the counterpane 
from the bed. 

Princess Vidyavathi did not 
think of protesting or resisting as 
she guessed she was-far away 
from her parents and the palace, 
and she was not sure what was 
further in store for her in the 
Magic Palace. For the time 
being, she reconciled herself to 
her fate, as she gotinto bed. Sleep 
did not come to her immediately. 
She thought of her parents. She 
remembered that they had not 
visited her for almost three 
weeks. Perhaps, what the woman 
Kamala told her was true, and 
her father was really ill, Suddenly 
she remembered her maid, old 
Kamala. Where was she when she 
was being led out of the lake 
resort? She didn’t recollect hav- 
ing seen a third person in the 
island palace, as she came out. 
All the while she was made to 
believe that it was the old maid 
herself who was accompanying 
her. Kamala must have been in 
her room. The princess prayed 
that no harm should come to her 





Commander-in-Chief. Ugrasen 
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and she herself would be able to 
rejoin her parents as soon as 
possible. 

Back in the island resort, King 
Veerasen and Queen Vajreshwari 
awaited the arrival of the 










was the queen’s elder brother. 
The way, the boatman conveyed 
the king’s orders, immediately 
put him on the alert. He sensed 
something terrible must have 
happened on the island resort. 
He only hoped that the prin- 
cess—his niece—was safe. The 
moment he climbed the steps, 
Ugrasen knew that his premise 
was only half-true. Something 
had happened in the island 
palace, and everything was not 
well with the princess. For, he 
saw, on entering the palace, the 
king, queen and the maid staring 
at each other; they were stark 
silent, too. 

He bowed to the king. “What 
happened to Vidyavati, your 
majesty?” he asked. “Where is 
she?” 

“She’s missing, Ugrasen!” the 
king answered precisely, and fell 
silent. 

“She’s nowhere here! My 
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| darling daughter is missing!” 
| added the queen in between long 
| sighs. “She seems to have slept 
|for a while and then left the 
| bed...” She could not complete 
| the sentence as she was overcome 
| with grief. 
| Ugrasen turned to maid 
| Kamala as if to seek more details. 
| “I was sleeping in the room next 
| to hers, and I seem to have slept 
| like a log and didn’t hear the 
princess getting up from the bed, 
| calling out to me, or even leaving 
her room or the palace. I 


| searched for her everywhere. We 
| both use only a small ae of the 





palace and we don’t go to the 
other parts at all. In fact, there’s | 
no need. I don’t know where she | 
has disappeared! Ican’t imagine, | 
the princess is missing!” 
“Your majesty, let me go and |, 
check up again,” Ugrasen sought |/ 
the king’s permission and went | 
out to make a thorough search of | 
the palace and the gardens in one | 
part of the island resort. He could | 
not find his niece anywhere there. | 
Before he went back to the | 
palace, he questioned the boat- | 
man. No, he had no occasion to 
take the boat out after he had | 
brought back the two maids the | 


* previous afternoon. Nobody else | 
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would have used the boat, as it 
was for the exclusive use of the | 
king and queen, and people from | 
the royal household. 

The Commander-in-Chief 
came to the conclusion that, as | 
no other boat was available, the | 
princess would not have attemp- | 
ted to go to the shore all by 
herself, nor would she have tried | 
to swim the lake as it was deep in | 
certainvareas and the islandwas a | 
little away from that part of the } 
banks normally used by ther} | 
people. 

When’ he made OR nis | ] 


a) 






surmise to the king and queen, 
they agreed with him. “Someone 
must have approached the island 
from another part of the lake,” 
said Ugrasen, “and he or she 
must have stealthily gained 
entry into the palace and taken 
‘away the princess by force or 
guile.” 

“Do you mean to say, Vidya- 
vati has been kidnapped?” asked 
King Veerasen unbelievingly. 

“Who should want to kidnap 
my darling child?” wailed 
Queen Vajreshwari. “My lord! 
What shall we do now? How 
can we find her? It’s not for 
nothing that the Raj Jyotishi 
said she is passing through very 
bad times. Can anything be 
worse than this? Do something, 
my lord!” she entreated her 
husband. : 

By then, Ugrasen had made 











certain decisions. “Your majesty, 
let the maid remain here, in the 
palace, for some days in case the 
princess were to come. back as 
mysteriously as she had disap- 
peared, I shall see that the entire 
island is guarded by soldiers. 
They will keep a day-and-night 
vigil to apprehend any intruders. 
Let’s now go back to the palace 
and consult others before we 
make any announcement. The 
people will be agitated. We've to 
take care of such a situation. 
Fortunately, the boatman does 
not know that the princess has 
disappeared.” 














In fact, the boatman did not 
suspect that there was anything 
wrong, when his three passengers 
remained silent till they reached 
the shore. 










—To continue 





creatures: 
argest O" 
; aitterent 


‘aking all ieee 
00 


arses a 
0 all other ying 
pulation is ne 
e are 


es. 1 900. 
5,00" 
Tne 


yorals 


population 
00! 





THE LIGHTER SIDE 


A Lesson Well 


Gere was neither poor nor 
rich. Whatever he earned, 


he spent carefully and kept aside 
his savings so that hecould lead a 
comfortable life when he got 
married. He spared some money 
to repair and modify his small 
house, which he decorated with 
pictures, flower vases, and sim- 
ilar artefacts, none of them very 
costly, 

The day he brought Vaidehi 
.| home, she spent a lot of time 


admiring the curios. They were 
all quite new and novel to her, 
as till her marriage, she had 
been confined to her village 
where such artefacts were sel- 
dom seen. 
Unfortunately for her, that day 
itself she broke a beautiful vase 
which slipped from hers hands. 
The sound of the crash brought 
Gopal inside. He helped her in 
picking up the broken pieces. 
“I'm so sorry, I should have been 
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_}more careful,” said Vaidehi 
apologetically. 

Gopal accepted her apologies 
silently, and Vaidehi knew that 
he had kept quiet because they 
had just been married. Later, as 
she was serving food to him, she 
apologised once again, “I’m 
really sorry about that flower 
vase.” 

“Just forget it, dear,” said 
Gopal, trying to put her at ease. 
“Tf a similar piece is available, I 
shall certainly buy it, so that we 
won't miss it.” 

Days passed, and Vaidehi 

carefully avoided handling the 
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curios. So much so, dust set on 
them. Gopal himself had no time 
to clean them, so one day, as he 
was stepping out to go on his 
business, he told Vaidehi, “The 
place needs dusting; will you 
attend to it? Only, be careful 
while you handle them.” 

After he had gone away, 
Vaidehi took them one after the 
other, and dusted them and 
cleaned them, first with a damp 
cloth, then with a dry one. 
Everytime she brought one 
down, she would sit on the floor 
and place the article on her lap 
while she cleaned it. Thus there 
was no chance of any one of them 
falling down. While placing them 
back, she would experiment by 
changing the location to find 
whether a new place and a new 
angle would not enhance their 
beauty. 

There was one lovely picture of 
a waterfall that Gopal had kept 
above the window facing the 
garden. Vaidehi had to climb on 
a stool to take.it off the wall. 
However, as she was placing it | 
back, she was unable to hook it 
properly on the nail. She stood 
on her tip-toe and raised herself 
to the required height. The stool] 
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tripped, and Vaidehi jumped 
down to avoid a fall, in the 
process twisting one foot, and the 
picture flying away from her 
hand and crashing down on the 
floor. 

Her foot was paining, but 
unmindful of her discomfort, she 
swept the floor of the glass 
pieces. Luckily, the engraved 
frame was intact, so also the 
painting. She hung it on a low 
nail for the time being, and then 
attended to her foot. By evening, 
it had developed some swelling 
and Vaidehi walked with a limp. 

When Gopal returned alittle 
after dusk, he at once noticed 
that his wife was limping. “What 
happened?” he asked anxiously. 
“Ts it paining? Didn’t you apply 
some balm?” 

“T couldn't find any around, 
so I poured a lot of cold water. 
The pain is not that much,” she 
said, carefully avoiding any 
mention of her mishap, and the 
painting. 

‘However, Gopal did not take 
much time to guess what had 
happened, as he saw the wall 
above the window bare and the 
picture without the glass, hang- 
ing from a new place. It was only 
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when he took it off the nail and 
placed it back on the wall above 
the window that Vaidehi went 
near him to explain how it all had 
happened. “If you found it 
beyond your reach, you should 
have avoided taking it off the 
wall. You could have told me and 
I would have attended to it. You 
were not careful, despite my 
cautioning you.” 

Gopal was very angry with her 
and that day he hurried with his 
dinner. He did not wish to drag 
the subject as he knew that 
Vaidehi was even otherwise 
nursing the pain on her foot. 
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After about a month, they had 
to go back to Vaidehi’s village to 
participate in the wedding of one 
of her relations. Asking her to 
return to their place on her own, 
Gopal went on a day’s visit to his 
business associate in another 
village. 

Vaidehi spent some time with 
her parents and then started on 
her way back, accompanied by 
her younger brother. On the way 
they stopped by the weekly 
market where a pair of jars, 
looking identical, attracted her 
attention. She asked for the price 
and when she found that she had 
CHANDA: 
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» she deserved a harsher lesson. So, 











enough money on her, she made 
bold and bought them. She 
thought, that might make 
amends for the vase and picture 
that she broke because of her 
carelessness. She was certain that 
her husband would like them 
when he saw them adorning the 
window-sill. 

Gopal did not miss seeing the 
two jars as they were very promi- 
nent against the light coming 
through the window. But he 
could not appreciate the way his 
wife was seeking atonement for 
her carelessness. He decided that 






















he aimed a blow at them with his 
strong, hefty hand. Both jars fell 
down and were reduced to 
smithereens. 

“What have you done?” 
shouted Vaidehi, rushing from 
the kitchen. “Are you mad?” 

“No! I broke them so that you 
wouldn’t have the trouble of 
breaking them later!” he retorted 
coolly. 

Vaidehi did not utter a word. 
She controlled her tears and went 
back to the kitchen. Not a word 
passed between husband and 
wife about the incident. Gopal 
thought that Vaidehi had had her 
MAMA — 


























lesson. He did not know she was 
biding her time. 

One day, he called her and 
said she should go to the market 
and get some fish for their 
lunch. Vaidehi went out and 
when she came back, she was 
holding her bag with great care. 
She opened it to show the fish, 
still alive, to Gopal. “Ah! 
That’s a good variety. They'll 
make a nice curry.” 

To his surprise, he saw her 
going, not to the kitchen but to 
the little pond behind their 
house, into which she released- 
the fish. 

“What have you done, you 
foolish woman?” he shouted. 
indignantly. 

“T released them to save you 
the botheration of releasing them 
yourself!” said Vaidehi non- 
chalantly. 

Gopal realised that his lesson 
had gone deep down in her mind. 
So, he kept quiet. ; 

Some days later, they heard 
that one of their relations, who 
had renounced the world to 
become a sanyasi, was back 
home to look up his people. 
Gopal told his wife. that they 
could expect a visit from him. 
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“Be careful when you talk to 
him,” he advised her. “Do you 
know how to talk to people much 
older than you?” 

“No, you can teach me,” said 
Vaidehi. 

“You've to be very polite to 
them. You must speak only when 
you're spoken to. If they ask 
about your family, you must also 
ask them about their family. 
That’s how you return politeness 
for politeness. When he comes, I 
shall talk to him for a while, and 
then pretend that I’m going out 
for a short while. You can talk to 
him at that time. But I'll be hiding 















behind the curtain to hear all that 
you say to him.” 

When the sanyasi arrived, the 
husband and wife received him 
with great reverence and served 
him milk and fruits. As agreed 
to between the two, Gopal 
excused himself for a while, 


-jleaving the venerable visitor 


with Vaidehi. 

“I’m very happy to see you!” 
said the sanyasi, smiling through 
his thick white beard. “How tall 
you've grown! I remember seeing 
you not taller than a pounding 
stone!” : 

“I’m very happy to see you, 
too, great uncle!” responded 


Vaidehi politely. “You too have 
grown several feet since I last saw 
you. I remember seeing you when 


” 


you came up to only my knee. 
The sanyasi continued to 


smile. He thought she was just 
being childish. “How’re your 
grandparents? We were good 
friends!” he queried. 

“Oh! They're very well, thank 
you, great uncle,” replied 
Vaidehi very politely. “By the 
way how’er your grandparents? 
We were great friends when we 
were children!” 

The sanyasi by now had con- 
cluded that his niece was either a 
mad woman or was trying to 
make a fool of him. “Where’s 
your husband?” he asked angrily. 
“Call him here immediately!” 

“He is there, behind the cur- 
tain, listening whether I am 
speaking to you politely just as he 
had taught me!” 

Gopal now made his appear- 
ance. He had a sheepish look on 
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The Rhinoceros is seen only in India, Indonesia, and certain parts of Africa. The” 
Great Indian Rhinoceros is the most famous among the five kinds—the others 
being the Black and White Rhinoceros of Africa, the Java Rhino and the 
Sumatra Rhino. A distinguishing feature of this rather uncouth looking animal 
is its horn on the snout. The Indian kind has only one horn, while two horns are 
commonly seen on the rhinos of Africa. The horn is not a bone formation, but 
mere tufts of hair formed into a hard substance. The ears, shaped like a cornet, 
have hair along the edges; the tail, too, has hair on the lower part. Otherwise, the 
animal’s skin is smooth and soft. The body is stout and large. The height up to 
the shoulders averages 180 cm. 

Some people believe that the rhino horn has medicinal properties. They 
héartlessly kill the animal to get the horn. The number of rhinos thus began 
dwindling at a fast pace. The government, therefore, declared the rhinoceros as 
an endangered animal and established sanctuaries for them. These sanctuaries 
are the most famous Kaziranga, Jaldapara, Gorumara and Sonai-Rupai—all of 
them located in Assam. There is evidence that the animals lived in large numbers 
even in the pre-historic period. 














composer himself, came to her rescue ar 
offered to take her-under his wing. 
trained her in classical music and intro- 
duced to her the nuances of film music. 
_ Sreelekha, meanwhile, took one. 
decision—she will not go to school! She 
wanted to learn only music and more 
music. She had an uncanny memory for 
the hundreds of ragas. Soon Maragada- 
mani spotted her talents and allowed her 
to accompany him whenever he went for 
recordings for movies. For two years, the 
little girl pursued her passion with single- 
minded devotion. 

One day, Maragadamani asked her to 
join the orchestra during a recording. 
Sreelekha had by then started playing the 
harmonium. So, she grabbed an instru- 


YOUNGEST FILM MUSIC COMPOSER 


A 5-year-old girl in a small town in 
West Godavari district one day pushed a 
few of her clothes into a little bag and left 
home without telling her parents. She was 
cross with them as they were reluctant to 
fulfil her wish—to be taken to Madras to 
meet her favourite playback singer. 

This happened seven years ago. Much 
water has flowed under the bridge, and 
today Sreelekha is hailed as the youngest 
ever composer of film music, and may 
even earn a place in the Guinness Book of 
Records. She recently completed her first 
ever recording of a song for a Telugu film 
sung by none other than Chitra. The 
popular playback singer did not mind that 
she was being ‘directed’ by a little girl. Nor 
did anybody in the 20-piece orchestra, for 
that matter. 

What happened in these seven years 
will make interesting reading. Sreelekha 
was traced by the police and her parents. 
Her cousin, Maragadamani, a film 


ment kept in the recording room and 
played the notes with great ease. Veterans 
who were present there sat up. Here was 
someone who had the potential of a 
budding composer. Soon afterwards, 
lyricist Vairamuthu gave her the words of 
a song that he had composed; Sreelekha 
did not take more than three minutes “to 
Set it to a sweet lyrical tune”. 

Critics who have watched and listened 
to her is all praise for the “originality of her 
creation”. 

Look fora 12-year-old girl, in jeans and 
shirt or salwar kameez, but sporting a 
forehead smeared with vibhuti (holy ash), 
She is Sreelekha. She spends long hours in 
her Puja room every day. 

Ifever you see the name Manimekalai in 
the credit titles as the music director of a 
film, no, you won't be mistaken. That’s the 
name Sreelekha has chosen for her film 
career: an indirect tribute to her cousin, 
Maragadamani. — a 


. When Kerala celebrated Vishu on April 14 to mark the start of a harvest year 
(Meda Samkramam), the same day a State in the north-east of India 
celebrated a festival, which similarly marks the new year. Which State? What 
is the festival called? 

. A Christian saint’s day coincides with May Day. Which saint? 

. The city of Boukephala reminds us of two world famous names. Who are 
‘they? 

 Anoiled coconut is used as the balli in a game in India. What is the name of the 
game, and where is it played? 

. For how many years did Chandragupta Maurya rule? His son ruled for an 
extra year. What was his name? 

. Which is the script used for Russian? 

. Aprincess was a member of the Union Cabinet for the first ever time. Who was 
she? 

. Who created the famous rock garden in Chandigarh? 

. Aurangazeb imprisoned one of his daughters for 20 years for her unorthodox 
views. Who was she? 

. Which Sikh Guru included Jayadey’s songs in Gita Govinda in the holy 
Granth Sahib? 

. Why is the tulsi plant kept in the front courtyard of houses? 

. Which famous non-political figure was elected to the Parliament from 
Calcutta? 

. Who broke Carl Lewis’s long-standing 100m record? 

. How do storks, which have no voice, attract mates? 

. In 1804, the same year Napoleon became Emperor of France, a great event 
took place in the world of transport. What was it? 
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f the Size of a Palm 


Million and Billion are words used every 
day. To imagine how much a trillion is 
may be difficult, More so will be one- 
‘trillionth, which is quite mouthful. But, 
then, there is a simple word for it: Pico. 
The latest to make use of that word is 
‘Pico computer’, to mean thatitis smaller 
than even a microcomputer, which is 
how a desktop personal computer (P.C.) 
is described. Of the size of your palm, 
this pocket-sized Pico computer uses 
the new superchip. The day may not be 
far when you may be carrying your P.C. 
on your watch or pen! 








The Shinkansen 
Express, running tn 
northwestern Japan, 
the other day 
achieved a speed of 
345km per hour. The 
record was set in a 
tunnel between Jomo 


Fastest 


a 


= French TGV super 


the same train had 
reached a speed of 


336 km per hour. 
That was on a test 
tun. The world 
record, however, is 
to the -credit of a 


express (515.3 km) 
set in May 1990. 


Kogen and Urawa 
stations. Last March, 


Some fossils were found in Scotland 
around 1850—almost 150 years ago. 
Recently, scientists of Oxford University, 
who had been examining them for their 
research study, revealed that they 
belong to a backboned creature which 
walked on land some 370 million years. 
ago. They believe, it must have been a 
huge salamander or crocodile but with a 
fin on the tail and gills. These fossils have 
out-distanced (in time) those found in 
Greenland, hitherto considered as 360 
million years old. 











Stories From Many Lands (Malaysia) 


How luck Eluded Him 


he Sultan of Malaya had an 

uncanny knack of predicting 
things. The rulers of the neigh- 
bouring states often used to 
consult him. He had only to look 
_| at the person’s face and would 
then be able to give an indication 
of his or her future. 

One day, he was strolling in 
the garden when his eyes fell on 
one of the soldiers who were on 
guard duty. They were marching 
from one end to the other. This 


soldier was correctly keeping 
steps with the others, yet his sad 
face attracted the Sultan’s atten- 
tion. He watched him for a 
while, then stopped the guards 
and asked him to step forward. 
The others continued their 
marching. 

As the soldier walked towards 
him, the Sultan looked intently at 
his face and came to the con- 
clusion that he was born at a 
time when the stars were not ina 








favourable position, that he was 
passing through a difficult time, 
and that there was every likeli- 
hood of his remaining so. The 
Sultan took pity on him and 
wished to help him if he would 
help himself. 

The soldier stopped in front of 
the Sultan and bowed low in 
obeisance. When he raised his 
face, the Sultan asked him, 
| “What’s your|name?” 
| “Kanchi, Your Majesty,” rep- 
| lied the soldier, reverentially. 
| “Kanchi, how’s your family?” 
| queried the Sultan. “Is all well 
) with you?” 





Ch 


+ letter to the Chief of Wonogiri. 








“Nothing to complain about, 
Your Majesty,” said Kanchi | 
modestly. “Honestly, I don’t 
have a family; I’m not married. I 
don’t have enough money to buy 
gifts for my bride.” 

“That’s too bad, Kanchi,” said 
the Sultan. “Let’s see whether 
you can have some better days. I 
shall give you a special work. 
Wait here till I come back.” The 
Sultan then went inside the 
palace and after a while, he came 
out with a long sealed envelope in 
hand. “I want you to take this 


Here’s some money for your food 
on the way, Go immediately.” 
The Sultan gave him two silver | 
coins. | 

Kanchi bowed low again, 
gave him a smart salute, and 
went away. It was a hot day and | 
as he walked in the sun, Kanchi | 
grumbled. “Two silver pieces to 
trudge such a long distance!” | 
But he did not stop till he came | 
to a village. He saw the cool | 
portico of a house and sat there 
to rest. 

Suddenly the door opened, 
and who was standing before 
him than Sura, a fellow soldier | 
who was on leave? “Sura! I | 









didh’t know you stay here. 
How’re you?” 

“Kanchi! How come you're in 
this part of the world?” asked 
Sura curiously. “Where are you 
going? Are you also on leave?” 

“Leave? For me?” exclaimed 
Kanchi, though wishing very 
much he had had a holiday. “No, 
Sura. I’m on my way to Wonogiri 
to deliver a letter from the Sultan 
to the District Chief there. Two 


given me only two silver coins!” 
explained Kanchi, expressing his 
dissatisfaction. 

“A letter from His Majesty?” 
said Sura unbelievingly. “Man, 
you should consider it an 
honour, to be asked to carry a 
letter from the Sultan. It only 
shows how much faith he has in 
you. I myself would have gone 
even if there was no money.” 

Thoughts raced in’ Kanchi’s 
mind. ‘Here’s an opportunity to 
get myself out of this thankless 
job!’ The next moment his face 
brightened up. “If that be the 
case, Sura,” he said, “will you 
consider my offer? We'll share 
the two silver coins that the 
Sultan gave me. Will you go to 
Wonogiri and deliver the letter?” 





full days of travel, and he has — 
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Sura readily agreed. After all, 
he was on leave and he was 
getting one full coin. And from 
his house, the place was just one 
day’s journey. Kanchi, shared a 
meal with Sura, and shared the 
money, too, before Sura pro- 
ceeded to Wonogiri, and Kan- 
chi returned to his barracks, 
pleased with himself, as one 
whole silver coin was his without 
straining much. 

Before noon the next day, 
Sura was at the doorstep of the 
Chief. His was a big house with 
a garden all around. On one side 
was his stable with several 




















horses. By the time his knock was 
answered, Sura had wiped his 
face clean and patted his dishe- 

| velled hair into position, making 
himself presentable. Today he 
was none other than the Sultan’s 
messenger carrying an important 
letter. 

“T’ve been sent by the Sultan, 
he told the servant. “Please tell 
your master that I’m carrying a 
Ictter from him for the Chief.” 

The servant rushed inside, and 

| soon came back to usher in Sura. 
The Chief was reclining on a bed 
on the floor and Sura was offered 
| alow platform to sit! Sura pulled 


out the sealed envelope. “Sir, this 
has been given by His Majesty 
with instructions that it be deli- 
vered personally.” 

The Chief tore open the enve- 
lope and took out the letter. As 
he read the contents, he was 
smiling. 

Sura took courage in asking 
the Chief, “I hope it contains glad 
tidings!” 

“Indeed, it does,” remarked 
the Chief. “Stay back for lunch 
when I shall tell you all about it. 
Make yourself comfortable here, 
and the servant will bring you tea 
while you rest.” 

As he was led to a side room, 
Sura thought, ‘My surmise was 
right. It’s an honour to be the 


Sultan’s messenger. That lazy} 


chap—Kanchi. He doesn’t know | 


what he has missed!’ 
Meanwhile, the Chief ordered 

a rich meal, saying he had an 

important guest. Sura was over- 


whelmed by the luncheon which | 


was served on a lavish scale. He 
ate everything with great relish, 
all the while pitying his friend, 
Kanchi, for his foolishness, and 
thanking his own lucky stars. 
Luncheon over, the Chief took 
him to the verandah where they 
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both sat on thick beds supported 
by cushions on all sides, “You 
mean to say, you don’t know the 
contents of the Sultan’s letter?” 
began the Chief. Sura nodded his 
head. 

“His Majesty wants me to give 
the bearer of the letter the hand 
of my youngest daughter and 
accept him as my son-in-law. 
The Sultan himself would pay the 
bride price and arrange for all the 
customary gifts. I am accepting 
the Sultan’s offer, but do you 
agtee to marry my daughter?” 

Sura was bewildered when he 
was told about the contents of 
the Sultan’s letter. Suddenly he 
remembered, he was not the real 
messenger of the Sultan. It was 
Kanchi—a mere palace guard 
like him, Yet, why did the 
Sultan decide that a soldier 





{should marry the Chief’s 


the company of his bride, and the 


daughter? He could not think of 
any reason or explanation. 
Anyway, why should he bother 
now? Fortune had smiled on 
him and why should he deny 
himself the joy and pleasure 
Fate had given him? 

The wedding was a grand 
affair. Sura spent all his leave in 
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happy couple later called on the | 
Sultan to pay their obeisance to 
him and express their gratitude. | 
The Sultan, who had noticed | 
Kanchi back on duty after two 
days of absence, guessed that | 
something must have gone wrong | 
with him just as he had thought | 
when he looked at the soldier’s | 
face for the first time. His guess | 
was now confirmed when} 
another soldier presented the | 
Chief’s daughter as his bride. The 
Sultan concluded that Kanchi 
had disobeyed his orders. Instead | 
of punishing him, which would } 
have made matters worse for the 











soldier, the Sultan took pity on 
him and decided to give him 
another chance. 

Kanchi himself was taken 
aback when he saw his friend 
with the Sultan. Later, he 
accosted Sura and asked him 
how he had managed to get such 
a beautiful bride for himself. 
“You seem to have forgotten 
about that letter from the Sultan 
that you wanted me to take to the 
Chief of Wonogiri.” He then 
described to Kanchi all that had 
happened after he delivered the 
letter. Kanchi went away with a 
crestfallen face. He realised how 
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foolish he had been. 

A few days later, Kanchi was 
summoned by the Sultan. He 
stood before him pale-faced and 
with shaking feet. But the Sultan 
put him at ease. He did not 
question him about the task he 
had given him earlier.. Mean- 
while, a servant brought a big 
watermelon on a tray, “Kanchi, 


. this is for you. Take it home. I’m 


sure you'll relish it, It’s quite 
sweet.” 

Kanchi bowed low once again, 
“Thank you, Your Majesty! 
You're very kind,” said Kanchi, 
emphasising on the word ‘kind’. 
The Sultan smiled, as though he 
understood what Kanchi had in 
mind. 

As he walked home with the 
watermelon, he realised how 
heavy it was. He wished his room 
in the barracks was nearby. On 
his way, he passed by a tobacco 
shop and suddenly remembered 
that he had no stock of tobacco, 
and he had not bought any 
because there was not much left 
in his month’s wages. He needed 
tobacco more than the water- 
melon, so he decided to sell the 
fruit. 

He went to the nearby market 
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where he found an old fruitseller. 
Luckily she was not keeping any 
watermelon. “Would you like to 
buy this watermelon from me? 
Tt’s sweet and juicy.” 

“From where did you get it?” 
she queried. 

“Tt’s from the Sultan’s garden. 
His Majesty gave it to me as he 
was pleased with my duty. I'ma 
palace guard.” 

“Strange! You're selling away 
a fruit given by the Sultan 
himself? I don’t believe you got it 
from His Majesty. You must 
have stolen it from his garden!” 

“Tswear he had himself given it 
to me!” Kanchi protested. “You 
see, I badly need some money to 
buy tobacco, and I'll get my 
wages only after some days. 
That’s why I’m selling it.” 

“All right, I'll accept your 
word,” said the woman. “How 
much will you take for it?” 

“Tt’s a huge watermelon; I'll 
sell it for fifty cents,” said 
Kanchi. ~ 

“Watermelon everywhere is 
the same, whether it’s from the 
royal garden, or elsewhere,” the 
woman bargained. “I shall not 
buy it for more than thirty cents. 
Take it or leave it.” 
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“That’s too little for such a 
huge fruit. And it’s quite sweet, I 
tell you,” said Kanchi. “Come 
on, we'll settle for forty cents.” 

“You haven't tasted it, still you 
Say it’s sweet, and you want me to 
believe it?” the woman ridiculed 
him. “Okay, here’s forty cents, 
and don’t stay here for amoment 
longer.” Kanchi straight away 
proceeded to the tobacco shop. 

The woman was feeling thirsty 
and as she had no second water- 
melon to offer to her customers, 
she decided to eat this herself. ‘It 
must be tasty, coming as it does 
from the Sultan’s garden,’ she 





















| mused as she began cutting it 
| open. At first she thought she had 
| been cheated, because it was 
[notoy. inside. Everything had 
been scooped out. The next 
moment the knife touched some- 
thing metallic and when the 
melon was divided into two 
halves, what did she find other 
than glittering gold coins and 
glistening jewellery? 
Soon word spread about the 
poor old woman’s windfall. 
| People gathered around her and 
she told them how she had 
bought the fruit from a palace 
guard who had claimed that it 
| was given to him by the Sultan 
| himself. 
Kanchi, too, came to hear 
.| about the watermelon he had 
| sold to the woman for forty cents. 
As he was bemoaning his Fate, 





word came from the Sultan that 
he wanted him to carry another 
letter to the Chief. However, this 


presence of the Sultan. The 
messenger had brought the enve- 
lope with him. 


-time he was not called to the | 


Kanchi was happy as the | 


Sultan had given him a chance to 
atone for his past acts. He 
hurried to the Chief, who opened 


the envelope and first read the | 


letter and then read out the 
contents. The letter said: “The 
bearer of this letter should be put 
behind bars. He disobeyed me 
twice.” 

Some people are born lucky, 


while others seem to have no luck | 


at all, Things go wrong for them 


even when people go out of their. | 
way to help them. Would you call 


it Fate? 
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(Nala builds a bridge to Lanka in five days. Rama, Lakshmana, Sugriva, and Hanuman lead 
the Vanara army along the bridge. Their arrival at the gates of Lanka causes a flutter among 
the rakshasas. Ravana sends spies to assess the Vanara strength and decides to approach 


Sita once again.) 


| [\Jala gave some suggestions 
UNI for building a bridge to 
cross the sea to Lanka and waited 
for Sree Rama’s approval. Rama 
consulted Lakshmana, Sugriva, 
Hanuman, Angada, and other 
Vanara leaders, besides Vibhi- 
| shana and then gave orders to 
| Nala to go ahead with the 
| work. 


ARRIVAL IN LANKA _ 


The Vanara soldiers spread | 
out to gather stones and 
boulders, trees and branches. 
Everything was thrown into the | 
sea to shape out a bridge. Every- 
one lent his hand. When one 
section was ready, it was bound 
together with strong ropes and | 
the pathway was made strong to | 
take the weight of the huge army. | 
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The bridge was wide enough to 
allow the marching columns of 
Vanaras. It was ready in just five 
days. The Vanara soldiers were 
very happy and tested the 
strength of the bridge by 
marching up and down in 
merriment. 

Sugriva did.not want Sree 
Rama and. Lakshmana to walk 
on the bridge barefoot. So, at his 
bidding, Hanuman carried Sree 
Rama on his shoulders, while 
Angada carried Lakshmana. 
Everybody was joyous. They 
were fully confident that success 
would be theirs once they 
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reached Lanka and took on 
Ravana and his rakshasas in 
battle. As they walked on the 
bridge, Sree Rama was planning 
the strategies of war. 

When they neared Lanka, the 
Vanara soldiers saw trees full of 
ripe, juicy fruits. They began 
leaving their columns to go after 
the fruits. Rama checked them 
and asked them to resume their 
march. 

As the Vanara army closed in 
on Lanka, there arose shouts and 
shrieks from the apartments and 
buildings. The Vanaras, too, 
raised their voices as though to 
offer a challenge. 


The moment Rama saw Lanka 
from a distance, he had only one 
thought—Sita and how to rescue 
her. He wondered how she would 
have managed to live there all 
these days, confined as she was 
inside a mighty fortress. 


From the tall buildings in 
Lanka flew flags of different 
colours. Sree Rama drew plans 
with an arrow to indicate the 
deployment of soldiers. It was 
decided that Rishabha would 
form the right flank and Gan- 
dhamadan the left one. Himself 



















and Lakshmana would lead from 
the middle. Sugriva would be in 
command at the back to take care 
of any sudden attack from 
behind. Sree Rama explained the 
manoeuvres to be adopted. The 
Vanaras made a Garuda-shaped 
formation. Ee 
“Now you can release Rava- 
na’s messenger, Suka,” said Sree 
Rama to Sugriva. Suka rushed to 
| the presence of Ravana and said, 
| “Your majesty, I did as you had 
| ordered and went across and 
| gave your message to Sugriva. 
I’m afraid we did not assess him 
properly. He is ready to sacrifice 


| even his life for Rama. I was 


[sige 


given a rough treatment by the > 
E 


Vanaras. They harassed me so 
much I was unable to move 
around and find out about their 
preparations. Now they have} 
succeeded in constructing a} 
bridge on which they have} 
crossed over to Lanka. They are 
already at our gates. Wherever 
you turn, you can only see 
monkeys and bears.It is almost 
certain that they'll engage us in 
battle. I’ve gained some idea of 
their strength. I think they are | 
very strong and mighty. If we'} 
want to avoid a war , the only | 
way out is to return Sita to 
Rama.” 
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Ravana was not expecting a 
suggestion like that from some- 
one who was his envoy. He flew 
‘fat him. “What did you say? 
Return Sita to Rama? Prepos- 
terous! Even if all the devas were 
to come to me with such an 
advice, I shall not accept it. In 
fact, I’m willing to fight even the 
devas. My hands are itching 


eager to meet with his death 
in battle, I shall fulfil his 
desire!” shrieked Ravana in 
mockery. 
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Ravana was hesitant to accept 
all that Suka had told him. He 
could not believe that anybody 
had managed to build a bridge 
across the ocean. He called his 
minister, Sarana, and said, “You 
should go and find out all about 
this bridge—but do it secretly. 
Also find out the stength of the 
Vanara army, and the arms they 
carry.” 

Sarana and another minister 
assumed the form of monkeys 
and managed to mingle with the 
Vanara soldiers, and began 
counting them. But they found it 
an unmanageable task, because 
more and more contingents were 
pouring from all sides of the 
bridge. 

Vibhishana recognised the two 
ministers from Lanka and 
pointed them out to Rama. 
“These two do not belong to our 
group. They're Ravana’s minis- 
ters and they are really rakshasas 
in the form of monkeys. They've 
come to spy on us.” 

‘When they overheard Vibhi- 
shana, the two of them knew that 
they had no escape. So, they 
bowed to Rama and disclosed 
theit identity and intentions. 
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Rama smiled. “You've my per- 
mission to assess the strength of 
my army. Find out all the details 
and then go and tell Ravana. I 
shall ask Vibhishana himself to, 
take you round. Don't be afraid. 
Nobody will touch you, as you’re 
unarmed.” Then turning to Vi- 
bhishana, Rama added, “Set 
them free. They’re only obeying 
their king’s orders.” ~ 

The two ministers profusely 
thanked Rama and went back to 
Lanka. They narrated their expe- 
riences to Ravana. “We were 
found out by Vibhishana. He 
took us to Rama. We found him 
a very kind-hearted person. It 


was he who set us free. Why, he 
even allowed us to assess the 
strength of the Vanara army. 
You've no idea of its might, 
especially when they are led by 
people like Rama, Lakshmana, 
Sugriva, Hanuman, and Vibhi- 
shana. Hanuman alone will be 
enough to annihilate our soldi- 
ers. The Vanaras are countless, 
and they are in a state of full alert. 


“We both feel that you should 


send back Sita.” . 
“That’s just not possible, you 
take it from me!” thundered 
Ravana. “Whatever be the conse- 
quent losses, I shall not return. 
Sita. You're all cowards! You 














must have started shivering when 
you saw the Vanara soliders. Is 
there anyone who'll be able to 
defeat me in war? You don't have 
to advise me; I know what 
I shall do!” 

Ravana, too, wished to know 
the strength of the Vanara army. 
He went up to the terrace in his 
palace and trained his eyes on 
the Vanara army. Sarana 
was by his side. He asked his 
minister, “Who do you think is 
advising Sugriva about war 
strategies? Who're all the 
commanders?” 

“Neela is the commander-in- 
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chief,” explained Sarana. 
“Angada, the Prince of Kish- 
kindhya, is the son of Bali, and 
equally strong. We already know 
about Hanuman. Nala was in 
charge of constructing thé 
bridge. It won't be easy to defeat 
him. Then there is Sweta. Quite 
a mighty warrior. He'll just 
smash whosoever gets into his 
hands.” 


Sarana was all praise, for 
commanders like Sarambhan. 
He disclosed to Ravana that 
besides the Vanara soldiers, there 
was a large army of bears led by 
Jambavan. He pointed out Rama 
and Lakshmana and also Vibhi- 
shana in the midst of the Vanara 
army. 

Ravana chided his. ministers. 
“You'd better stop praising the 
enemy. I wonder how I'll win the 
war if I've ministers like you. 
T’am retaining all of you only 
because of your long service with 
me. Better make yourselves 
scarce; I don’t want to seé your 
face for some time. Leave me 
alone.” : 

Ravana then called Maho- 
dara. “Send some spies to find 
out the strength of the Vanara 













































army. All those whom I had sent 
earlier have only words of praise 
| for the enemy.” 


Some of Ravana’s Lanka’s 
| spies went incognito to Mount 
| Swela. They were bewildered 
| When they saw the Vanara army 
| that had spread out in front of the 
| main gates to the city. Vibhi- 
|shana caught hold of them. 
However, one of them called 
)Sardula created some confusion 
} among the Vanaras. Rama asked 
| them to leave the place and they 
) escaped, lest they met with their 
doom. 


Sardula met Ravana and 
described his own experience. 
}He narrated how he was 
| allowed to go free by Rama. “I 
| feel grateful to Rama. But for 


him, I might have lost my 
life. The Vanara army is all 
ready for an attack, It’s now for 
you to decide whether you 
would send back Sita or invite a 
fight.” 


Ravana was adamant. “Don’t | 
ever talk about returning Sita to 
Rama!” He asked a rakshasa | 
called Vidyujiha to accompany 
him to where Sita was sitting. As | 
they were walking, Ravana | 
asked him to get hold of a head 
like that of Rama and also a | 
bow, with his magical powers. 
“We shall show them to Sita 
and tell her that Rama is no | 
more!” Ravana rewarded him | 
with an ornament that he was 
wearing. 


~-To continue 








New Tales of King Vikram and 
the Vampire 


THE 
KING’S SIN 


)) ark was the night and weird 


—/ the atmosphere. It rained | 
from time to time; gusts of wind 


shook the trees. Between thun- 
derclaps and the moaning of 
jackals could be heard the eerie 
laughter of spirits. Flashes of 
lightning revealed fearsome 
faces. 

But King Vikramaditya did 
not swerve a bit. He climbed the 
ancient tree once again and 
brought down the corpse. How- 
ever, as soon as he began crossing 
the desolate cremation ground, 
with the corpse lying on his 
shoulder, the vampire that pos- 
sessed the corpse spoke: “O king, 
you're making untiring efforts 
and without respite as if you wish 
to achieve something. Do you 
think you'll earn any goodwill by 
carrying me in the dead of night? 
Sometimes good intentions may 
also turn evil. I’m reminded of 
the story of Mahendravarma. 
You'd better listen to it.” The 
vampire then narrated this story. 








Mahendravarma of Mayapuri 
ruled the kingdom well, ensuring 
the welfare of his subjects. He 
promoted literary and cultural 
activity in his land and rewarded 
poets, pundits, and philosophers. 
At the same time he showed no 
mercy to criminals and was strict 
in administering punishment to 
them. He encouraged discussions 
and exchange of ideas. 

Once, a well-known philo- 
sopher visited him. The king 
received Sivagirinath with due 
respect and reverence, and 
invited him to the court, where 
the great thinker revealed the 
depth of his knowledge. Mahen- 
dravarma was mightily pleased 
and decorated him with the 
diamond necklace he himself was 
wearing. Sivagirinath accepted 
the reward with all humility, took 
leave of everybody, and started 
for Kasi, 

On the way, he was attacked 
by a robber. When.he refused to 
part with the diamond necklace, 
the robber killed him on the spot 
and disappeared with the price- 
less necklace. As luck would have 
it, he fell into the hands of the 
royal soldiers who took him to 
the king. 
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Mahendravarma sentenced 
him to death as he had killed 
Sivagirinath. Though the king 
felt that the robber was given the 
punishment he deserved, his 
mind was restless. He felt that he 
was in a way responsible for 
Sivagirinath’s end because the 
robber had killed him for the 
sake of the necklace that he had 
rewarded him with. He regretted 
that he was even indirectly 
responsible for the killing and 
took it as if he had committed a 
sin, as he caused somebody to 
lose his life. Mahendravarma 
could not get any peace of mind 
and he soon fell ill. Each one of 
the physicians in the kingdom 
tried to treat him, but none 
suéceeded and the king’s condi- 
tion only grew worse. 

One day, a sagelike person 
arrived in Mayapuri. Queen 
Mayavati received Yoganath and 
told him about her husband’s 
fate. She appealed to him to try 
and find a remedy for the king’s 
illness. Yoganath was taken to 
the king’s chambers. He was very 
sad to see Mahendravarma in 
such a condition. He felt pity, 
and went and sat near him and 
pacified him. “My child! Can a 

































Kshatriya king be so weak- 
minded? If you’re so much over- 
taken by the death of just one 
person, how will you bear the 
death of so many on the battle- 
field? That thinker Sivagirinath 
died because of the greed of 
someone. How could you hold 
yourself responsible for his kil- 
ling? It is not correct to conclude 
that you were in any way instru- 
mental for his death. You gave 
the proper punishment to the 
criminal and thus discharged 
your duty as a king. A wise ruler 
should not disturb his mind any 
further.” 

“O sage! I’m not able to 
control my mind and pacify 
myself, ”.said the king. “I feel like 
having committed a sin, and I’m 
not able to dispel that thought.” 

“T can understand your 
feelings, Mahendravarma,” 
Yoganath tried to console him. 
“Let me see whether I can pacify 
your mind, Would you be happy 
| if I were to give life back to 
Sivagirinath?” 

The king’s face suddenly 
brightened up. But the very next 
moment it appeared saddened. 
“Osage! I wish you could give life 
back to the robber as well.” 





CHANDAMAMA 
55 



















To which Yoganath replied, 
“That’s impossible, my child! I 
don’t have adequate powers to 
give life to two persons. Even if I 
use all my powers, I would be able 
to grant life to only one of them. 
And all this because I really feel 
sorry for you and I want to help 
you overcome your agony.” 

“If that be so,” said Mahen- 
dravarma, “then you may give 
life to Sivagirinath. I don’t want 
do add to my sin any more.” 

The vampire concluded the 
story there and turned to King 
Vikramaditya: “O king! Don’t 
you find Mahendravarma’s atti- 























| tude strange? Yoganath offered come to a decision. If Yoganath 
to give life to Sivagirinath, yet had given life to Sivagirinath, the: 
why didn’t the king accept it? If punishment he gave to the robber 
Sivagirinath had returned to life, would have been unjust. Besides 
the king would have recovered - that sin, he would have regretted 
some peace of mind. Wasn't it that he had wasted the sage’s 
almost a boon from Yoganath powers. That would have been 
for the king who was holding another sin. That’s why he 
himself responsible for the death wanted both of them to be 
of Sivagirinath? Why then didn’t revived. When Yoganath made it 
he take advantage of the offer? clear that he had powers to revive 
Why did the king ask for the life only one life, the king withdrew 
of the robber also? Why did he his request. That was a correct 
think that his sin would only be decision. He was right in asking 
magnified if Sivagirinath were to for the lives of both Sivagirinath 
return to life? If you know the and the robber. When he realised 
answers and still decide to keep that it was something impossible, 
silent, let me warn you, your head. he did not pursue it.” 
will be blown to pieces!” The vampire knew that he had 
Vikram thought for a while been outsmarted by King Vikra- 
and said, “There’s nothing maditya. He gave him the slip 
strange in what King Mahendra- and flew back to the ancient tree, 
varma told Yoganath. He taking the corpse along with him. 
weighed the pros and cons ofthe The king drew his sword and 
‘sage’s offer and only then did he went after the vampire. 
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; Javelin Record 


upon his own record 
of 89.58m set about a 
year ago. Backley 
(22), a student of 
sports science, has 
his eyes now set on 
the Barcelona Olym- 
pics in July-August. 


Steve Backley of Bri- 
tain has become the 
first man to throw the 
Javelin beyond 90 
metres. In Auckland, 
New Zealand, he 
threw the javelin 
91.46m, improving 








Mara-thorn 


Abbes Tehami of Algeria set a record of sorts. He was running in the 
Brussels (Belgium) marathon. Thatis, he “took over" from his coach after he 
had run the first 15 km of the race for his ward! Sports journalists and 
officials watching the race saw that No. 62 in the lead had suddenly grown 
taller and was without a moustache! Not many noticed that the numbered 
Jersey had changed hands midway. When Tehami reached the finishing line, 
he was cheered with jeers—instead of a cheque for $7,200. 











Historic ball 


>| India’s all-rounder, Kapil Dev, has 
been presented with a unique gift— 

the ball with which he took his 400th 
Test wicket at Perth (Australia) in 
February. The exclusive ‘400-club’ | 
has now just two members, the other 

" \being Sir Richard Hadlee of New 
>| Zealand, whose tally is 431 Test 
| | wickets. Kapil is very eager to reach 
the 432-mark, which will give India 
the distinction of having both No. 1 
batsman (Sunil Gavaskar—10,122 
runs) and No. 1 bowler. We can only 
say, “Hurry up, Kapil!” _ 








Advice Accepted 


Chinnayya, a farmer living in a village near a jungle, was returning-home one 
evening after work in the fields, when he saw a tiger caught between two trees 
that had grown close to each other. Itwas roaring in pain. He thought he should 
kill it before it escaped and pounced on him. 

The animal, of course, was struggling to let itself free, and Chinnayya knew 
he would have to catch hold of the tiger to make it still so that he could aim his 
sickle atits neck. He managed to catch hold of its hind legs with both his hands. 
It was then that he realised that no hand was free to pick up the sickle. 

Fortunately for him, a sanyasi came that way. "You see my predicament, O 
sage! |can'tleave the tigerto pick up my sickle. Please take it andkillthe animal 
for my sake.” 

"Oh! No!" the sanyasi excused himself. "One should not kill any living being. 
It's the greatest sin!" 

"if you teel so,” said Chinnayya, "you may at least do me this favour. Please 
take hold of the tiger's legs while | pick up my sickle and kill it.” 

The sanyasi caught hold of the animal's legs, and Chinnayya picked up his 
sickle. However, instead of making any attempt to kill it, he started on his way 
home. "Where are you going? You can't be leaving without killing the tiger!" 
shouted the sanyasi. 

Chinnayya turned round and said, "O sage! I've accepted your advice not to 
kill any living being. Why should | commit a sin by killing this poor animal? 
Farewell!” 














[rater Chandra was a promi- 
nent merchant of Parva- 
tipur. He often travelled to 
neighbouring countries for busi- 
ness purposes. Hariprasad was 
his boyhood friend, now engaged 
in trade in Ramnagar. Though 
living away from each.other, they 
maintained regular contact and 
friendship, and helped each other 
in their business which prospered 
and they both became rich. 
Pratap Chandra had a son 
Partha, while Hariprasad had a 
daughter Priya. It was time for 
both of them to get married. 
Pratap Chandra decided that he 
would not look for a daughter- 
in-law elsewhere. Priya would 
make an ideal bride for his son. 
Hari, too, contemplated on the 
same lines. While Priya liked 
Partha, he was not in favour of 


marrying Priya. He thought she 
was not beautiful according to 
his standard. He mentioned this 
to his father and told him that he 
would prefer a really beautiful 
girl. 
Pratap Chandra disclosed this 
to his friend and told him that his 
son appeared to be quite adam- 
ant. Priya happened to listen to 
their conversation. “Please don’t 
worry, father. If both of you 
would give me permission, I shall 
win over his heart and make 
Partha marry me.” Pratap and 
Hari gladly agreed to her 
suggestion. 

“Whosoever I marry has to be 
beautiful. I’m afraid there is none 
around here called really beauti- 
ful,” said Partha to his father 
when he broached the subject to 


his son again. “Let me go and | 








find out whether there are beauti- 
| ful girls elsewhere. I shall then 
come back and tell you and you 

| can proceed in the matter.” 
} When Priya came to know that 
| Partha had started off in search 
fof a girl, she followed him 
| dressed like a young man. They 
| met in a village. Somehow Par- 
| tha was attracted to the young 
| man and he soon befriended him 
and told him what his mission 
jwas. “So you’re in search of 
}someone beautiful? We both 
, | appear to be in the same boat,” 
| remarked the young man. “But I 
| don’t care for beauty. I wanted 








someone with a nice voice. And I 
did succeed in getting one; unfor- 
tunately, my joy was short- 
lived. She had some ailment in 
her throat and now she can’t even 
speak. I know of a village where I 
remember to have seen a 
beauty.” 

Partha was now interested. “Is 
that so? Which is this village? 
Would you go with me?” he 
asked the young man. 

“Sure,” said the young man. | 
“You'll really fall for her; she is 
so beautiful. But she is rather 
poor. Her mother is running a 
mess. That’s how they make a | 
living.” | 

“I’m not bothered whether 
they’re wealthy or not, nor how | 
they manage to live,” contended 
Partha. “If the girl is beautiful, I | 
shall be happy.” | 

Soon, the two of them reached 
the village and arrived at the 
girl’s house. Her mother received | 
them and entertained them. As 
they were eating their food, the | 
young man queried: “Last time I } 
came here, I remember to have 
seen a girl. Where is she? Please 
call her; we’d like to meet her.” 

“I’m sorry, she has not been | 


presenting herself to others for | 
z = 














the last three months. If you’re so 
keen, I can show you her pic- 
ture,” said the old woman with a 
sigh. She went inside and came 
back with a picture. 

On seeing the girl’s portrait, 
Partha was struck by her beauty. 
“The girl is really beautiful. I’ve 
taken a vow that I shall marry 
only a beautiful girl, like your 
daughter, and I’ve been search- 
ing everywhere, without success. 
Not one girl whom I met till now 
is as beautiful as this one. I like 
her very much. Please call her. 
Let me meet her once, then we 
can decide upon our marriage.” 

With a sad face, the old woman 
said, “Is there anything in the 
world that can be described as 
permanent? Especially a wom- 
an’s beauty? That doesn’t remain. 
for ever, my son. Take my 
daughter’s case. Wait, you can 
see for yourself.” She went inside 
and brought the girl where the 
two youngsters were sitting. 
Partha was dumbstruck. Was she 
the same as the one whose 
portrait he had seen just a while 
ago? The girl was not at all 
beautiful. Moreover, she had 
pock marks all over her face. 
“Till three months ago, she 
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was a beautiful girl,” said the 
woman. “Anybody would have 
been struck by her beauty. Sud- 
denly, she contracted small-pox. 
Beauty is ephemeral, my son. 
What one needs is character, 
which is permanent. My advice 
to you, therefore, will be, don’t 
be foolish by insisting on marry- 
ing a beautiful girl. Even if you 
get one, take it from me, her 
beauty will last only for a few 
months or years. You should, 
therefore, choose a girl whom 
you and your family know inti- 
mately, and marry her. A good- 
natured girl will look after you 






















well. Instead, if you go for a girl 
with beauty, she would spend all 
her time taking care of her beauty 
and nothing else. When her beauty 
fades, you'll begin to hate life.” 
The old woman’s advice went 
deep into Partha’s mind. He 





turned to his friend. “I’ve decided 
to return home and marry the girl 
my father has chosen for me. She 
may be lacking in beauty, but she 
has character,” He bade farewell 


to his friend and went home. 
Priya, too, went back to her 

village and narrated how Partha 

had changed his attitude. Pratap 





. Chandra was very happy when 


Partha went and told him that he 
was willing to marry Priya. A few 
days later, he, accompanied by 
his wife and son, went over to 
Hariprasad and decided on an 
auspicious date to conduct the 
wedding of Partha and Priya. 
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THE MASTER AND THE PUPIL 


The posters plastered all over the small German town announced a , 
forthcoming piano recital by a young girl who claimed that she was a 
pupil of the famous Hungarian pianist, Franz Liszt (1811-86). That was 
not a fact—as she had never taken lessons under him. { 

To her horror, a day before the recital, she heard that the great 
musician was very much in town. She had no doubt her deception 
would be found out, her recital would be spoilt, and she would have a 
shameless exit from the state—might be forever. She felt miserable and | 
did not know what to do. 

Later, she picked up courage and decided to make 
aclean breast of everything. With some difficulty, she 
got permission to meet him. Liszt was surprised when 
an agitated young girl was ushered into his room, 
She knelt before him and wept uncontrollably. She 
then told him what was disturbing her. 

“What you did was very wrong,” he admonished 
her. “We all make mistakes, but feel sorry later. | find 
you've repented your 
action. Will you now play 
forme?” he pacified her. 

Liszt found her mar- 
vellous, though at one or 

_ two places she needed 
correction. “Now that | 
have instructed you, 
you've become my 
pupil! You may go on 
with your concert. Only, 
reserve the last item for 
the master!” 























Which is the largest populated country in the world? 
= —C. Suthersan, Bombay 


With a population of over 1,072 million, China is the country with the 
largest population. By 2,000 A.D., this is expected to reach 1,280 million. In 
size; China is the second largest, after Canada. Till its break-up last year, the 
Soviet Union was the largest. 


How do we get petrol? 
—Ashley L. Mendonca, Andheri 
Petrol or gasoline is a mixture of hydrocarbons derived from petroleum. 
Colourless and highly inflammable, it is mainly used as fuel for internal 
combustion engines, like in motor vehicles. Petroleum is the crude mineral 
oil found underground. Products like gasoline and kerosene are made from 
petroleum by distillation and other refining processes. 


Who invented the mechanical typewriter? 
— Sriram Narayan, Ghatkopar 


The first practicable typewriter was builtby Sholes, Glidden, and Soule of 
Milwaukee, U.S.A., in 1867. In 1874, Remington & Sons, famous gun- 
makers, produced the first machines for sale. 


Which seas are included in the expression Seven Seas? 
—D. Vaidehi, Ramanathapuram 


The Pacific, Atlantic, Arctic, Southern, and Indian Oceans and the Arabian 
Sea and the Bay of Bengal. 
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PHOTO CAPTION CONTEST 





M. Natarajan ‘M. Nawnrajan 


Can you formulate a caption ina few words, to suit these pictures related to 
each other? If yes, you may write it on a post card and mail it to Photo 
Caption Contest, Chandamama, to reach us by 20th of the current month. A 
reward of Rs100/-will go to the best entry which will be published in the 
issue after the next. 





The Prize for April '92 goes to:— 
N. KAVITHA, 
No-507, NEW SCIENTIST'’S:HOSTEL 
DRDO TOWNSHIP C.V. RAMAN NAGAR 
BANGALORE-93. 
The Winning Entry : “TWOSOME JOURNEY” — “LONESOME JOURNEY.” 
—_————— 


PICKS FROM THE WISE 


If you ever tell your secret to your friend, you will never fear him when he 
becomes your enemy. 
- Menander 
Humble love, and not proud science, keeps the door of heaven. 
~ Young 
It may be those who do most, dream most. 
- Stephen Peacock » <, 





CITY MUSIC CO. PTE LTD. 
Singsoore Tel 2477058. 277545 


ONFLO MUSIC CO., LTD. MAHMOOD SALEH ABBAR CO. 

Hong Kong Tel:722 4108 ‘Saudi Arabia, Jeddah Tet (0216473005 

RAINBOW PHOTO FINISHERS PTE LTD. ARABIAN CAR MARKETING CO..LTD. CASIO COMPUTER CO. LTD. 
Nepal. Kathmandu Tal: 221728 Oman Tel: 793741 Tokyo. Japan, 








nutrine 


The widest smile 4 


